30               MARRIAGE   IX   HEAVEN

the stage. He felt that he did not want another
girl to be ruined by that life.

He came to the convent in the middle after-
noon and was received by the Mother in her
plain unvarnished little room. She told him
about Doreen quite simply. She was explicit.

" She is a sweet girl," she said, " but not fitted
for a career. It would be wrong for her to go
upon the stage; she has not the right tempera-
ment* She is good with children; she is more the
housewifely type."

He said yes, and made up his mind that the
girl he was about to see would be in that state
known as "the awkward age", probably fat and
unpromising! The Mother said that Doreen
had studied hard, that she had passed her exam-
inations, that she was musical, that she painted
nicely, and that she was sure that he would find
her most entertaining.

" Come/* she said, " we will go into the garden
and find her."

He saw her from a long way off. He saw the
little white-gowned form of the novice as she
moved away and the girl herself, slender, small,
with her mother's pale gold hair, and, as he came
closer, the same trustful dark eyes, and three-
cornered puckish little face. Nothing unwieldy
or of the awkward age here, he thought

His heart missed a beat, because the sight of
Doreen sent him so far back in life, to that day
when he had carried a dragon fly in his arms.

He went forward to meet her.